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desire to put in use his powers and activity, to try if he might
struggle up from his present nothingness : it now incited him to
the attempt of executing these good purposes. Among many
speculations he had entertained for the recruiting of his wrecked
finances, the most rational and promising was this : To run over
his father's ledgers, and there note down any small escheats which
had been marked as lost, with a view of going through the land,
and gleaning, if so were that a lock of wheat might still be
gathered from these neglected ears. With the produce of this
enterprise, he would then commence some little traffic, which his.
fancy soon, extended over all the quarters of the world. Already,
in his mind's eye, he had vessels on the sea, which were
freighted with his property. He proceeded rapidly to execute
his purpose; changed the last golden fragment of his heritage,
his father's hour-egg,5 into money, and bought with it a riding
nag, which was to bear him as a Bremen merchant out into the
wide world.

Yet the parting with his fair Meta went sore against his
heart. "What will she think," said he to himself, "of this
sudden disappearance, when thou shalt no more meet her in the
church-way ? Will she not regard thee as faithless, and banish
thee from her heart?" This thought afflicted him exceedingly;
and for a great while he could think of no expedient for explain-
ing to her his intention. But at last inventive Love suggested
the idea of signifying to her from the pulpit itself his absence
and its purpose. With this view, in the church, which had al-
ready favoured the secret understanding of the lovers, he bought
a Prayer "for a young Traveller, and the happy arrangement of
his affairs;" which was to last, till he should come again and
pay his groschen for the Thanksgiving.

At the last meeting, he had dressed himself as for the road;
he passed quite near his sweetheart; saluted her expressively,
and with less reserve than before; so that she blushed deeply;
and Mother Brigitta found opportunity for various marginal notes,
which indicated her displeasure at the boldness of this ill-bred
fop, in attempting to get speech of her daughter, and with which
she entertained the latter not in the most pleasant style the live-
long day. From that morning Franz was no more seen in Bre-
men, and the finest pair of eyes within its circuit sought for him
in vain. Meta often heard the Prayer read, but she did not heed

fi The oldest watches, from the shape they had, were named hour-eggs.